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CAPTAIN.
Off every one upon their track !

A MAN.
Or should we rouse the army ?

CAPTAIN.

No;

To stir the allies in the night and make more panic !
Let us go.

[The Thradans go off in pursuit. Meantime
the original Guards who form the Chorus
have hastened back. The two Greeks are
presently seen crossing at the back in a
different direction.

CHORUS.

Who was the man that passed ?

Who, that, so madly bold.
Even as I held him fast,

Laughed, and I loosed my hold ?
Where shall I find him now ?

What shall I deem of him,
To steal thro' the guards a-row.

Quaking not, eye nor limb,

On thro' the starlight dim ?
Is he of Thessaly,
Born by the Locrian sea,
Or harvester of some starved island's corn ?
What man hath seen his face ?
What was his name or race,

What the high God by whom his sires have sworn ?
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